32               Letters to Somebody

not only in my own family but in all Italian circles, and
my memory of them is very vivid.

I joyfully recognize that a more liberal spirit now
governs the policy of the Church of Rome (some of
whose priests are among my valued friends),  but no
redeeming feature can I find in Austrian government.
It was up to quite recently a huge, unlovely, tyrannical
Government office, an absolutely unscrupulous bureau-
cracy which misgoverned a congeries of races, headed by
an effete Royal Family, the combination calling itself
the Austrian Empire.   The Imperial Family have been
relegated to ignominious obscurity, from which, it is to
be hoped, they will never emerge, and with gratitude I
for one say : "Thank God the Hapsburgs are no more."
With   frankness   and   courage   The    Times   has
throughout justly appraised their true value, and there
is advantage in keeping the character of that value in
mind.

. . . We associate the House of Hapsburg- with the
ultimatum to Serbia, the act which directly brought the war
in its train; we associate it with earlier events which might
have led to war, such as the annexation of Bosnia-Herze-
govina; we associate it closely with a long series of German
attempts in the Balkans and the Near East. We look on
it as the catspaw of German Kaiserism. Nor are we favour-
ably impressed by the private records of many individual
Hapsburgs. We think of them, in our homely idiom, as a
bad family*1

For centuries they have represented absolute power and
divine right in Europe.

The Tipies, October 39, 1921,